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It’s the last night in heaven, if you come to my crib you will die before me. You are so beautiful it disproves hell / it disproves every end of the world within me. Do you remember the sound of a motorbike going by as we saw ourselves uniquely extinct and made love crying? No offence but I think about you all the time. I would drive all night just to buy you some shoes. You have five-star-hotel-eyes and I did all this for you. It’s the last night in heaven and this is music for the perfect future extinct. Raging scream and vaginal heart, strange twins in the thrill and shock of self. I want to titfuck your ass all night with a cactus during an earthquake in Mogadishu. The sex we had in heaven made heaven look retarded. You were the great mind of bliss loving a zeitgeist thrill beyond celestial joy. Any blind girls in heaven wearing tennis skirts want me to shoot them and then push them out of a plane? When another end of the world comes round this time I won’t let you stop it I love you too much to let you try. No offence but I ontologically deepgroomed you since forever. I don’t want to make it all about me but I’m the only one who gets to take Bennington girls up the ass. Google me next century you retarded nigga. I wish it was cool to have a big dick. If they come for you name, let them have it. Fuck you if I’m infinite. You are the very concept of the love of a lifetime. I remember the endless blowjobs you gave me in the trees. I don’t want to make it all about me but when I think only of you my dick grows to any size you want. If anyone ever comes for you I will fuck them the fuck up. When I say endless entropy in all directions I mean that heaven is lame. I mean that I did all this for Ciara Horan’s eyes. I mean that you are the only one with Ciara Horan’s eyes. I mean that heaven light is in your eyes. I mean that what I know of it through actual contact here on earth is so far beyond my capacity of understanding and gratitude that even the promise of future bliss could add nothing to it since for human intelligence the addition of two infinites is not an addition. I know that you wish to be raped. That when you wake up you will say the word ‘Giotto’ and slit your wrists again without a sound. Nothing vanishes for good until it does. Nothing vanishes for good until it does. Nothing vanishes for good until it does. Nothing vanishes for good until it does. I know you are the only one who knows how to vanish for good while staying alive. The truth is we wanted to be fucked. Like God’s rage at being extinct, like my vaginal heart, the truth is we wanted to be more than fucked. Fuck me if I’m infinite. Fuck you if you haven’t let go of wanting only god to have fucked you. Don’t say shit when I die. Nothing is over for good until it is and everything this beautiful is expanded by grief the angelic griefing of extinction everything this beautiful follows the thinness of contemporary life follows the griefing everything follows beauty. I love all the things we have done that are to come. I know that you want this too. I know that you want my angels. I know that you want angels to constantly rape you. To rape you forever in your sleep.

.

When I find you on the far side of heaven, on the last night in heaven, with your whole body covered in water . . . heaven’s water, with your eyelashes bristling in heaven light, with your last night in heaven haircut, when I find you there, no sooner there than there with God’s own love of you, with all that made God retarded evident even to God, when I find you there already describing my love for you, drenched in heaven’s light, drowned in the comedy of God, in the latitudes and advances of heaven, when I find you there —

‘wait till I fuck you in heaven ,
wait till heaven light comes through us  ,,
like the milk of heaven light surging us . . .
wait till the words I say then, raping you constantly
in heaven beneath the shade of God’s own trees ,,,
where the kiss discloses that one word,
the one word heaven cannot say,
down the avenue on the last night in heaven,
having sex with you in heaven on the last night in heaven in heaven only in the world ,,,,

’

.

To hang you upside down from a cloud to RAPE you with an angel’s kiss until we have gone through all the prime numbers wasted them and made Google crash at dawn in 2322. I am the only one who can do this to you forever. My signature is like the innocence of flower religions. When we have sex it feels better than the first heaven times the seventh heaven. Life makes heaven look like hell, this is the music for the future retarded, this is the music for the future perfect extinct. I AM THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN DO THIS TO YOU FOREVER. FUCK you if I’m infinite. What I mean is when I constantly rape you it feels like I’m infinite like Matthew Christopher Harris is infinite when I’m inside you. I feel like the youngest person on the internet when I write to you. In heaven there is no heaven because it’s heaven duh. In heaven there is only NLM and NLM isn’t anywhere enough. I’m a serial killer duh. In heaven there is no heaven when I write to you from the internet in heaven there is no heaven in the internet in heaven I’m a serial killer in heaven duh. What I mean is when I rape you constantly it feels like Angels pussy. IN HEAVEN THERE IS NO HEAVEN BECAUSE ONLY YOU AND I EXIST on the internet in heaven it’s THE LAST NIGHT IN HEAVEN AND YOU ARE WEARING YOUR LAST NIGHT IN HEAVEN HAIRCUT. When the secrets perfect your rainbow body nobody gives a shit about time. When the secrets perfect your rainbow body nobody has time for time anymore. I want my writing to make you wish you were dead. What I write makes me want to die, it’s only natural that it makes others want to die. What I write will make you want to go extinct. WHAT I WRITE WILL MAKE YOU WANT TO GO EXTINCT Fuck you if I’m infinite Fuck you if I’m racist Fuck you if I’m autistic Fuck you if I’m retarded Fuck you if I’m dead Fuck you if I’m extinct Fuck you if I’m fucking you FUCK YOU IF YOU’RE FUCKING ME FUCK YOU IF I’M INFINITE for the future perfect extinct.

.

Together we make love in the shade of the Memnon, your eyes are so delicately quiet and heaven-colored, and I die out through you as I touch you, sometimes infinitely hard and ineffably liquid, becoming the thus-come-gone-one all in good time. We make love inside the MEMNON, the colossal resounding statue (Kolossale Klangstatue) that produces a Clang when struck by the sun’s rays. I have told nobody of how your eyes were made of heaven almonds. I have told nobody of how your eyes were made for heaven, that I said this to you first, that I said this only to you, that I said this to you only first. WE ARE THE ONLY ONES WHO CALLED THE WHOLE OF HISTORY RETARDED WITH NO EXCEPTIONS. I AM THE ONLY ONE WHO REMEMBRED THE CONCEPT OF EXTINCTION BEFORE IT WAS BORN. As soon as you told me the open secret I said don’t worry the self-secret of the victorious pre-extinct SoundCloud children is still intact. Fuck everyone if we’re infinite. THANK YOU FOR READING THIS. THANK YOU FOR READING THIS. THANK YOU FOR READING THIS. THANK YOU FOR READING THIS. THANK YOU FOR READING THIS. THANK YOU FOR GIVING THE DRAKE EQUATION A HAPPY ENDING by reading this. I know that you killed me to make love with me. I know that you killed me to make love with me forever. I know that you killed me to make love with me forever. I am skinny, I am nothing, I am infinite, I am over. I know that you killed me because you have eyes for infinity. I know that you killed me because you have have eyes only for the infinite infinites and the traitors. GOD IS A TRAITOR. GOD IS A TRAITOR. GOD IS A TRAITOR. I know that only God makes you wet and that getting wet is your secret God. I know that you are, that you are so beautiful you disprove hell. I know that I still want to see you in the carbon rainbow, the silicone rainbow, the self-secret of petal sky flower mind. FUCK EVERYONE WHO DIES. FUCK EVERYONE FOR GOING EXTINCT. FUCK YOU FOR NOT LOVING ME. FUCK YOU FOR GOING EXTINCT. FUCK EVERYONE FOR NOT SAYING THIS SAYING SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING SAYING THIS SAYING THIS MORE SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THIS SAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISSAYING THISTHISTHUSTHIS. FUCK NOBODY CAUSE NOBODY KNOWING THIS DIFFERENCE BETWEEN DEATH AND EXTINCTION. FUCK NOBODY CAUSE NOBODY KNOWING HOW WEIRD IT IS TO DO ANYTHING DURING THE SEVENTH AND FINAL MASS EXTINCTION. KILL CHANNEL. DEATH TO CHANNEL. DEATH TO CINDERELLA. DEATH TO REDACTED REDACTED REDACTED REDACTED TO REDACTED KILL REDACTED KILL REDACTED KILL REDACTED KILL REDACTED …………….. KILL REDACTED. KILL REDACTED. KILL REDACTED. KILL REDACTED. KILL REDACTED REDACTED REDACTED. Fuck everyone if only love those WHO LOVE THIS PLACE whose place is loved in OUR place AS MUSIC. FUCK YALL FOR BEING ISMENE. FUCK THE ISMENIFICATION OF MANKIND. FUCK MANKIND FOR NOT SAYING ENOUGH. FUCK YOU IF I’M INFINITE. FUCK YOU IF IM SKINNY. FUCK THIS FOR SAYING THIS. FOR SAYING IT AGAIN.

.

I know you love me in the place of another. I know you love me for the sake of another. Why do write and do as you do when it is 2022. Why you doing ANYTHING when it is 2022. Rape me if I’m infinite. Rape me if I’m innocent. You want the nothing. The nothing that has nothing to do with me. Or the nothing that has everything to do with me. Or the nothing that has nothing on emptiness that has everything on me. I believe in nothing, not for us. This is for the future extinct. THIS IS A LOVELETTER STRAIGHT FROM THE HEART TO THE FUTURE PERFECT EXTINCT. My only reader is the Future Extinct. RAGE IS UNCORRECTABILITY. NOTHING ELSE IS FUCKITWABLE. This is for the future extinct. I don’t want to make it all about me BUT THIS IS FOR THE FUTURE PERFECT EXTINCT. I don’t want to make it if it isn’t for the future extinct. Fuck you if you’re not for the Future Extinct. Fuck all Magazines and Venues for not being for the Future EXTINCT. Fuck Matthew Christopher Harris for using the word EXTINCTION in a dumbo way and not being for the FUTURE EXTINCT. Fuck YALL for CONFUSING death and EXTINCTION. Fuck you if you’re not for the Future Extinct. FUCK EVERYONE DUMB ENOUGH TO BELIEVE IN HEAVEN. Fuck everyone for not being about the future extinct. Fuck you if you’re not about the future extinct. Thanks to my readers for being all about the future extinct. BUT FUCK THEM IF THEY’RE NOT ABOUT THE FUTURE EXTINCT. Fuck him if he’s not about the Future Extinct. Fuck her if she’s not about the Future Perfect Extinct. Fuck fucking nothing in place of fucking nothing for not being about the future perfected extinct. FUCK BLM FOR BEING DUMB AND FUCK BLM FOR NOT BEING ABOUT THE FUTURE EXTINCT. FUCK NLM FOR BEING DUMBO AND FUCK NLM FOR NOT BEING ALL ABOUT THE FUTURE PERFECT EXTINCT. Fuck RX PAPI for not doing a new album all about the future perfect extinct. FUCK MANKIND FOR BEING ALL ABOUT THE ISMENIFICATION OF THE FUTURE EXTINCT. Fuck you if you’re not for the future extinct. How the hell you forgetting the future perfect extinct. Fuck endless butterflies following a flash if they’re not for the future extinct. How the fuck you forgetting the future extinct. You’re so fucked you dont fuck w the future extinct. We’re so fucked we live life like there’s no future extinct. Fuck you if I’m infinite for the future extinct. I’ll stab a nigger 133 times for the future extinct. Eternity all together for one last time for the future extinct. ETERNITY ALL TOGETHER FOR ONE LAST TIME FOR THE FUTURE EXTINCT. When my angels constantly rape you it’s for the future extinct. WHEN I CALL YOU ALL ‘RETARDED’ IT’S FOR THE FUTURE PERFECT EXTINCT. FUCK HONOR LEVY FOR NOT CALLING HER BOOK ‘FOR THE FUTURE EXTINCT’. The only thing that gets me off is when you say you did it all for the future extinct. We will assume God’s heart is for the future perfect extinct. We will assume Chopin’s hear is for the Future Extinct. FUCK VINCENT GALLO FOR BEING GAY AND NOT BEING ALL ABOUT THE FUTURE EXTINCT. KILL REDACTED FOR NOT BEING ABOUT THE FUTURE EXTINCT. EXTERMINATE CHANNEL FOR NOT BEING ABOUT THE FUTURE EXTINCT. I ordered all my angels to constantly do it for the FUTURE EXTINCT. We ordered all our clones to constantly do it for the future perfect extinct. Fuck you if, for the future perfect extinct, I’m the only one who is not dead for the future perfect extinct. Fuck everyone if everyone is dead but me for the future extinct. FUCK EVERYONE IF EVERYONE IS EXTINCT BUT ME FOR THE FUTURE PERFECT EXTINCT. FUCK IMPOSSIBLE CARE FOR FUTURE PERFECT EXTINCTION. Fuck cobyclaude for the future perfect extinct. Fuck Chief Keef for not doing an album called FOR ALL OF THE FUTURE PERFECT EXTINCT. Fuck everyone for being retarded for the future perfect extinct. I don’t care if you die because I’m more than extinct already for the future perfect extinct. I don’t care if you die because I’m more than already extinct for the future extinct. I’m here for the future perfect extinct. I’m here for the future perfect extinct. I’M HERE FOR THE FUTURE PERFECT EXTINCT. FUCK ANGELICISM01 IF IT ISN’T FOR THE FUTURE EXTINCT. I don’t care if you vanish because I was the first to go extinct for the future perfect extinct. I DID IT I DID IT I DID I DID IT I DID IT IN 2017 for the future perfect extinct. Hundreds of thousands of years hence, when nothing of us remains, you will wish that we had been even more violent, even more merciless and full of rape, that you would have allowed yourself to be even more turned on by thrillshock of the extincting and exting meat of the future perfect extinct. Hi zero boson apex angel halo infinite campaign save life is good, I would drive all night just to remember the lunatic giant battle girls for the future perfect extinct. I would drop my angel act for you if only I thought there were time for ANYTHING BUT THE FUTURE PERFECT EXTINCT. Nothing’s left, you say, out of the going on hundreds of millions of years for the future perfect extinct. Bedridden after collapsing from realizing that you are extinct already, for going on trillions and trillions and trillions of years, fuck you save you’re infinite for the purity of the future perfect extinct.
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